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Monday.—Macbeth, and Fortunio. 
Tuesday.—Sappho, and Fortunio. 
Wednesday.—Hamlet, and Fortunio. 
Thursday.—Sappho, and Fortunio. 
Friday.—The Secretary, and Fortunio, 
Saturday.—Sappho, and Fortunio. 


First and foremost in our catalogue 
of the Easter dramatic entertain- 
ments stands this national establish- 
ment, most loved for its old associa- 
tions and its truly noble purposes. 
A splendid audience assembled on 
the evening of Easter Monday to 
greet its holiday presentation from 
the lively pen of Planche, and which 
was produced after the performance 
of Macbeth. The principal charac- 
ters were of course entrusted to Mr. 


| her ordeal, 


Macready, Mr. Phelps, and other | 
members of this fine company so | 


admirabl 


selected to represent the | 


Olympic, Astley’s, and Surrey....esesseees 125 
Queen’s, City of London, and ler’s Wells 126 
Albert Saloon, and Madame Tussaud's,,.... 126 
Poetry, and Chit Chat 
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[Price 1} 


PO nn ene 


| velty and high attraction of Miss 
| Helen Faucit as Lady Macbeth, dur- 
| ing, we believe, the temporary re 


tirement of Mrs. Warner. Of the 
capabilities and qualifications of 
Miss Faucit for the highest walks 
of tragedy, our opinions have been 
often recorded; but for a character 
so fraught with difficulties, both of 
mind and body, so rarely combined 
in one individual, we trembled for 
the success of our highly intellectu- 
al and eminently gifted public fa- 
vourite. Miss Helen Faucit, how- 
ever, passed triumphantly through 
and represented the 
‘** stern remorseless being ” with 
powerful grandeur and effect. The 
entire acting, the powerful judgment 
of her readings, the powerful men- 
tal command over her physical dis- 


| qualifications, all truly surprises us; 
| for hitherto we had luxuriated in 
| Miss Faucit’s impersonations where 


the delineations of those gentle emo- 
tions we love to associate with the 
sex—the confiding tenderness, the 


works of Shakspeare, with the no- | devoted and constant affections of 
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woman were unfolded. Her greatest 
scene was decidedly that of the se- 
cond in the second act with Mac- 
beth. Here her readings were fault- 


less as admirable; remarkable alike | 


for the truthfulness with which they | 


conveyed the meaning of Shak- 
speare, and for the execution and 
power with which she embodied her 
ownconception and intent. Indeed, 
her entire performance was perfectly 


Siddonian,—full of mind, and a. 
perfect understanding and apprecia- | 


tion of our immortal poet. We hope 
to witness a frequent repetition of 
the part, both for the delight of 


every dramatic patron, and for the | 


sake of Miss Helen Faucit, the only 
follower in the footsteps of the late 
incomparable Mrs. Siddons. 

Now for the entirely new and 
original Easter piece called Fortunio, 
and his Seven Gifted Servants; but 
as for the plot we will not attempt to 
unravel a fairy tale that has so long 
been familiar to us in our boyhood 
and to every youngster in this, and 
will be to every succeeding genera- 
tion. We shall merely note that 
here, asof old, Fortunio overcomes 
every difficulty, no matter how in- 
surmountable, by means of one ser- 
vant who could eat everything, a 
second who could drink everything, 
a third who could carry everything, 
a fourth who could hear everything, 
a fifth who could see everything, and 
so forth. We cannot consent so to 
curtail their enjoyments, and must 
therefore content ourselves by saying 
that if they can persuade their elders 
to treat them to Mr. Macready’s dra- 
matic version of the adventures of 
Fortunio, they will see a great deal 
of fun, hear some very amusing 
parodies upon very popular songs, 
and behold some very beautiful 
scenery. To those same elders we 
will at the same time hint, that they 
will be solaced by some very clever 
hits at the follies of the day. 

Fortunio is very cleverly written, 
and the machinist and scene painter 


{ 





have combined with the author in | 


rendering it a remarkably attractive 
Easter piece. The acting is capital, 
Morris Barnett, as the Baron Dun- 
over, a nobleman in difficulties, was 
irresistibly humorous, and treated 
us to a very amusing imitation of 
the style of a favourite tenor singer. 
Miss P. Horton was arch and buoy- 
ant as ever in the knight, Fortunio, 
and Selby was a very terrible repre- 
sentative of the autocratical and not 
very scrupulous Emperor Matapa. 
The piece was completely successful, 
and we never saw an audience sepa- 
rate better satisfied with an evening’s 
entertainment. 

The grand opera of Sappho has 
been played three nights during the 
week, and nothing can surpass it in 
attraction either for its perfection in 
execution or complete brilliancy of 
effect. Miss Clara Novello is receiv- 
ed with the enthusiasm due to so 
peerless a prima donna, and Mrs, 
Alfred Shaw is equally popular and 
honoured with immense applause and 
the most enthusiastic admiration.— 
Glorious times are these for both 
manager, artists, and the musical 
public, when we can thus rival with 
NATIVE talent the leading talent of 
the rorEiGN Opera—and proudly do 
we rejoice that, thanks to the zeal- 
ous pains and fine judgment of Mr. 
Macready, the glorious days of Old 
Drury are again revivified, and the 
golden hopes of harvests of mutual 
hope and profit may in coming sea- 
sons be prolifically governed. 

Mr. Brooke, who was to have 
made his appearance in Othello on 
Wednesday last, has not arrived in 
sufficient time to fulfil his engage- 
ment. The play of the Secretary 
we shall notice in our next. 


HAYMARKET. 


Tuts theatre opened on FEas‘er 
Monday for the season ; it has under- 
gone many improvements—the stage 
is now wider, and the range of box- 
es more extensive; the seats in the 
pit have a deserved preference over 
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last year, having backs to them, as 
at the other principal theatres. The 
house is very brilliantly lighted with 
gas, and has a fresh and animated 
appearance compared to what it was. 
The performance commenced with 
the School for Scandal. Madame 
Vestris was the Lady Teazle of the 
evening; she played with her wonted 
ability, and was exceedingly well 
received; Farren’s Sir Peter Teazle 
cannot be surpassed, nor did we 
ever see him play it better; there 
was a freshness about it that pleased 
us much, Strickland, C. Mathews, 
Mrs. Glover, and the whole compa- 
ny were admirable. At the conclu- 
sion of the play, God save the Queen 
was sung exceedingly well. The 
house was very full, and the per- 
formances gave universal satisfac- 
tion. 

Princess’s.—Great excitement pre- 
vailed among the operatic circles to 
witness the performance of Rossini’s 
beautiful opera of Tancredi, which 
was introduced in splendid native 
garniture on Easter Monday and for 
the enjoyment of the frequenters of 
this elegant theatre during this gay 
and festive season, The attraction 


was greatly heightened by the first. 


appearance of Miss Sarah Flower 
as Tancredi, whose rich contralto 
voice was lately developed in Pipo in 
La Gazza Ladra with Miss Sabilla 
Novello ona recent occasion at Dru- 
ry-lane, and whose flattering debuts 
we duly noticed at the time. Miss 
Flower’s attempt as prima donna 
was a bold one, but it was very suc- 
cessful, and is another encouraging 
proof of the rapid advances making 
by our native artists to rival the high 
positions of our foreign singers. 
liss Flower was a pupil of the Roy- 
al Academy and also under Crevilli, 
Her D patency oom particularly of 
sacred music, have delighted thou- 
sands, especially when her magnifi- 
cent contralto voice, with her ex- 
traordinary depth, has resounded in 
the fine old halls of provincial 
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towns. It was her clear bell-like 
voice which for many months stimu- 
lated the psalmodic devotion of the 
benchers of the Temple Church, 
Her duets with her sister, a soprano 
singer of considerable cleverness, 
have been the admiration of every me- 
chanics’ institution in the metropo- 
lis. But it was not until about three 
months since that she obtained an op- 
portunity at Drury-lane, of develop- 
ing her natural genius and displayi 
her register of voice, and the hig 
order of her training. Her appear- 
ance at that theatre in conjunction 
with Sabilla Novello, and her neat 
and ready singing of the famous 
duet in the second act, “‘ Ebben per 
mia memoria,” led to the full appre- 
ciation of her fine contralto voice, 
and of qualities as a singer which 
must give her credit, and establish 
her as a public favourite. Since 
that period there have been few con- 
certs of any respectability in which 
Miss Flower’s name has not figured, 
and within the last few days she has 
achieved the crowning celebrity of 
exhibiting at one of the Philharmonic 
meetings—a circumstance which at 
one time would have authenticated 
her ability all over Europe. 

Her appearance at this house dur- 
ing the present week has deserved 
the encouraging applause she has 
obtained. The full extent of her 
capacity for entering upon the high- 
est walk of operatic art was well de- 
veloped, and without the slightest 
reservation, for she manifested no 
dismay or trepiditation even at the 
outset of her task, but went through 
it with the assurance of one well ac- 
customed to meet the eye of the 
public. But although her voice is 
clear, full, and of good compass in 
this kind of exercise, it wants some 
steady practice. She seems anxious 
to shew off its mgt eye 
tial to a vocalist, who hopes 
distinction by singin ms a hey 7 
lian music—are not wholly yet with- 
in her reach. Her best effects, but 
they are in the passages of a quiet 
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character, over which she has more 
control, and which she renders as 
she did the sacred melody of Men- 
delssohn’s at the Philharmonic, with 

eat intelligence. The opening and 
impressive recitative, ‘“ O Patria,” 
she delivered with a caution and 
recision which promised well; but 
m the well whistled cavatina, the 
notorious Di Tanti Palpiti, which 
followed, she was not so successful, 
although she obtained a vigorous en- 
core. Her “ sotto voce”’ ornaments 
were the most agreeable of her de- 
corative attempts. In ageneral way 
she executed them nicely in tune, 
and in good taste. In person, Miss 
Flower is well fitted for the stage; 
she is tall, and well made, but with 
an expression of face seemingly in- 
capable of anything tragic. Her 
chivalric costume became her to ad- 
miration; and she looked as mar- 
tial in her helmet and greaves as the 
most devoted lover of feminine tra- 
vestie could desire. 

She was well supported by Miss 
Turpin, Miss Fanny Cawse, Weiss, 
and a Mr. Belton, his first appear- 
ance on any stage. He is a singer 
with a remarkably small voice, but 
it is sweet, and he has it under good 
management, 

The comic force of this theatre 
has been strengthened by the en- 
gagement of Wright, Paul Bedford, 
and Wieland; and this trio of A- 
delphi worthies appeared in a new 
burletta—the Easter offering to the 
holiday makers, The name of this 
novelty is The Three Graces. It is 
one of those burlesques of Olympic 
origin wherein you are called upon 


to laugh at extravagance rather than | 


wit—to listen to operatic music, 
masquerading in lyric slang—and to 
put up with any amount of “ gag- 
ging” the extemporaneous humors 
of the actors may suggest. The 
burletta of The Three Graces, how- 
ever, is one of the best things of 
the kind we have seen. There are 
plenty of parodies sung with grotes- 
que emphasis—especially a notable 





one on “ Una voce,’ by Miss Tur- 
pin—and no lack of allusions to 
those matters of the day which bear 
good-humored quizzing. The dog- 
gerels are neatly turned, and the puns 
are abundant. Some of the latter 
are diverting because they are good ; 
and some with antithetical conveni- 
ence, because they are bad. The 
greatest drollery of the piece is the 
appearance of Wright, Bedford, and 
Oxberry, in gauze draperies and 
pink stockings, as the Three Graces, 
and the ridiculous pas de trois they 
go through so costumed. Wright 
imitates the Pas de Fascination of 
Cerito in a way irresistibly comic. 
Encuisa Opera.—This house open- 
ed on Monday with, as the bills call 
it, “* a powerful company, selected 
from the various provincial theatres” 
under the management of Mrs. Way- 
lett. Of their histronie abilities we 
cannot favorably speak, neither was 
there anything particular in the bills, 
the pieces advertised being the Mil- 
ler’s Maid, the Widow of Palermo, 
and a Roland for an Oliver ; the prin- 
cipal attraction being (with the ex- 
ception of Mrs, Waylett) Mr. S. A. 
Emery, the son of the famous Eme- 
ry, in the character of Giles, who 
acted with considerable talent, and 
succecded in making a favorable im- 
pression ; he was called for at the 
conclusion of the piece. Mrs. W. 
was unable to appear in consequence 
of cold: we hope this lady will spee- 
dily recover, and that during her 
management every possible success 
will attend this exquisite songstress, 
The music has its share of patronage. 
ApEeLpu1, — Mr. Anderson, the 
great Wizard of the North, after anab- 


_ sence of 2 years re-appeared on Mon- 


day before an audience filled to the 
ceiling, and from the repeated bursts 
of applause which followed his un- 


_ paralleled and truly wonderful per- 


formance must have been highly gra- 
tifying. Of his extraordinary con- 
juration we cannot here speak, but 
will anon more fully describe his 
cabalistic wonders. 
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Srranp.—Mr. Love, the celebrat- 
ed polyphonist, gave one of his po- 
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pular entertainments at this theatre | 


on Easter Monday to a house res- 
pectably attended. This gentleman's 
powers of ventriloquism are all real- 
ly well known and appreciated. His 
Reminiscences of bygone times, and 
his zoological imitations were excel- 


lent ;—in a word, Love’s labour was | 


not lost. 

Otympic.—This theatre commen- 
ced the summer season on Easter 
Monday. The house did not pre- 
sent that crowded appearance as on 
former holiday occasions. The new 
3act burletta, and also the new Eas- 
ter extravaganza, of which great 
things were expected, and which was 
to have given a particular account of 
the Babes in the Wood, has been 
postponed,—the cause we know not, 
and in their place a one act burletta, 
called the Peasant Bride, or the heart 
of a Soldier, followed by Jack in the 
Water, and the Quadrupeds; the 
ludicrous incidents therein displayed 
gave Wild an ample opportunity to 
set the house in a roar, 

AstLey’s AMPHITHEATRE.—Mr. 
Batty opened this splendid estab- 
lishment on Monday to an audience 
crowded in every part. We have 
already given in our columns an ac- 
count of this beautiful theatre, and 
now enter upon the pleasing task of 
giving some particulars of the per- 
formances. ‘The attraction of the 
evening was “‘ anew grand military, 
equestrian and dramatic spectacle, 
founded on the recent military move- 


ments in Affghanistan, entitled the | 


Affghanistan War; or the revolt of 
Cabul and British triumphs in In- 
dia.” This was, of course, the ve- 
hicle for the introduction of Mr. 
Batty’s highly trained palfreys, mules 
&e., which lost not a tittle of their 
well-earned character in the terrible 


conflicts they carried their riders | 


through. The “ equestrian and dra- 
matic spectable” displays to the au- 
dience a representation of the review 
of the army of the Indus, the con- 


125 


ference of Sir William MacNaghten 
with Akhbar Khan, his assassination 
by that chief, the insurrection of 


| Cabul, the massacre of the troops 


in the Khyber Pass, the attack of 
Jellalabad, the advance of Generals 
Nott, Sale, and Pollock, and the tri- 
umphs of the British army. In short, 


| the whole argument of the “ war on 





the other side of the Indus,” with 
some dozen or more regular battles 
are fairly fought out upon the stage. 
An author with so acute a perception 
of the ‘ taking’ has, of course, not 
forgot our gallant country-women : 
he brought down thunders of ap- 


plause ever and anon by the clever | 


introduction of Lady Sale, and the 
soul stirring and truly British senti- 
ments and addresses which he has 
apportioned to her ladyship. Nor 
has the amusing and ludicrous been 
forgotten in this “ gorgeous, histori- 
cal, equestrian and dramatic specta- 
cle.” Following our old dramatic 
writers, he has mingled the laugh- 
able with the serious, the ridiculous 
with the sublime, and occasionally 
ekes out a bit of buffoonery with a 


| snatch of the terrible. Lady Sale, 


| 





the heroine of Cabul, with Fame 
guarding the Sovereign of Great 
Britain, and watching over her pro- 
tectors, forming a last tableau of 
England's glory. We noticed seve- 
ral new faces as performers here, 
amongst whom were a Mr. and Mrs. 
Power, very useful and respectable 
actors. We shall take occasion to 
give an account of the actors gene- 
rally, the company being a very effi- 
cient one. Mr. Batty, as a natural 
consequence, was peremptorily call- 
ed for. He gave the piece out for 
repetition until further notice amidst 
the most flattering plaudits. 
Surrey.—This theatre, under the 
management of Mrs. Davidge, open- 
ed on Monday last for the summer 
season. The company consists of 
all the old favorites. The house, 
during the recess, has been pleasing- 
ly decorated, and on the doors g 
opened, was soon crowded to the 




































































































































































































































































126 THEATRICAL JOURNAL 


ceiling with a most respectable au- 


dience. The dramas produced for 
the first time were, Blood Royal, 
Sudden Thoughts, and Paquita, or 
the Spanish girl, all of which went 
off with great éclit. Mr. Sweeny, 
from the English Opera House de- 
lighted the audience with his negro 
songs, and was, as a matter of course 
rtm applauded by the holiday dei- 
ties. 

QurEn’s.—The manager of this 
western place of amusement has not 
been tardy in catering for the amuse- 
ment of the public ; be produced on 
Easter Monday, three new pieces, 


the first of which was the 4 of 


the Mist, in which Messrs. Parry, 
Reeve, Manders, and Miss Wight- 
man exerted themselves to the satis- 
faction of all present. Miss Rose 
Howard as Captain Charlotte, was 
as good as most females are in those 
characters, but we do not admire 
such transformations, and prefer see- 
ing ladies in their petticoats. We 
shall criticise more fully in our next. 

City.—The announcement of a 
new management under the talented 
guidance of Mr. James of the Queen’s 
Theatre, with a finely selected double 
company, and three spick and span 
novelties for the Easter week, could 
not fail of cramming this civic tem- 
ple with excited audiences. The 
first novelty is entitled the Cries of 
of London, followed by an elegant 
scenic spectacle. The Spirit of the 
Waters, and the grand and truly af- 
fecting dramatic outline, called Lady 
Salein our Wars in Affghanistan : the 
complete success of these combined 
attractions has been a_ triumphal 
proof of managerial tact; and in a 
less crowded state of our columns we 
shall avail ourselves of a detail in 
length. 

SADLER’S WELLS.—The lessee, Mr. 
Greenwood, has engaged Mr.Collins, 
who has been delighting his hearers 
with his celebrated ballads which he 
has introduced into the celebrated 
piece called Claude Duval. The en- 
tertainments have been varied, and 





the house has been well attended ; 
we hear the theatre will be closed af- 
ter this week until Whitsuntide. 

Apert Satoon. —This beautiful 
weather attracted thousands within 
the Standard Gardens on their being 
thrown open on Easter Monday and 
the subsequent holiday evenings, 
and the varied and glorious enter- 
tainments provided were of a most 
unusually attractive character. To 
the display of flowing fountains, 
a menagerie of living animals, bril- 
liant fire-works, and galleries, pro- 
menades, and waterfalls, there are 
concerts, voltigeurs, a new farce, 
and a showy ballet of action, the 
Frolics of Cupid, together with a 
dramatic version of Bulwer’s Zanoni, 
or the Female Brigand. Paul Her- 
ring in the ballet, was as usual very 
amusing and created much merri- 
ment; the house was so full that we 
could only obtain standing room. 
We shall give a lengthened account 
in our next of the entertainment 
here. 

Mapame Tussaup’s.—This exhi- 
bition now stands unrivalled in any 
part of the world; the proprietor 
has added to its many relics those of 
the Emperor Napoleon, and a most 
beautiful and enchanting apartment 
has been fitted up for the purpose of 
giving the public an opportunity of 
viewing everything of a unique 
character belonging to that once en- 
vied monarch.—We have his Car- 
riage first, which was the admira- 
tion of thousands from the conveni- 
ence that it at once shews. His 
wearing apparel, and almost every 
article that can delight the curious— 
the very cloak he wore at the Battle 
of Marengo, that he valued so high- 
ly, and which served at St. Helena 
as the pall for his coffin; the shirt 
he expired in; the sword he wore 
in battle and the one he wielded in 
state,—splendid snuff-boxes, rings, 
watch, knife, fork, spoon, coffee 
cup, desert service, and many other 
curious and valuable relics. We 
had almost forgotten to mention a 
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rare piece of workmanship—it con- 
sists of a table of great value; we 
can only describe itn this way, that 
at the top are the portraits of thir- 
teen of his favourite generals and 


to understand that the artist was 
thirteen years executing this wonder- 
ful piece of grandeur and art. This 
room is by far the most worthy of 
viewing in the exhibition. 





STANZAS. 
Written on the Death of Mrs. Honey. 
By J. A. Linnett. 


Death! Death like an arch-thief 
Steals mortals away, 
And nothing can bribe him 
To give back his prey. 
The proud and the lovely 
He clasps to his breast, 
And wafts their bright souls 
To the temple of rest. 
The zealous may offer 
Their tribute of tears, 
But Death will not open 
His heart or his ears. 
Ah! where is the spirit 
Of Beauty and Song? 
We seek for her vainly 
In mortals’ frail throng. 


Oh, the old vampire, Death 
Has stole her away, 

But her voice like soft echo 
Will never decay. 


We'll seek her in beauty, 
We'll list to the young, 

They’ll call back to fancy 
The spirit of song. 

And we hope in high heaven, 
From sorrow and care, 

To learn that our Honey 
Is sweetening there. 


Istincton, April, 1813. 





Chit Chat. 


Four men were charged at the Town 
Hall, Leicester, on Monday week, with 
having taken part in the performance of 
Hofer, the Tell of the Tyrol, at the 
Amphitheatre in that town, such place 
not being duly licensed—fined £50! 

Since the opening of the Princess's 
Theatre for dramatic entertainments, as 
many as nine hundred and sixty persons 
have been squeezed within its pit in one 
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commonly called the Opera, was from 
the pencil of Guisseppo Scavoli, an emi- 
nent Italian architect. It is so admirably 
constructed for the diffusion of sound as 
to be in itself as distinguished a problem 
as the most difficult of Euclid. 


During one of the recent rehearsals at 
the Opera, where the object of the artists 
is to amuse themselves and not the pub- 
lic, Grisi, with her usual riot of spirits, 
created considerable mirth by labouriously 
dancing round Lablache’s person—nearly 
a week's work, as she described it. 

A chattering Figaro happening to be 
called to shave Liston, asked him, “ how 
shall I shave you, sir?’’ “ In silence ;” 
was the sharp reply. 


The brightest things are earliest doomed 
to fade, and the characteristics of our sub- 
lunary existence may be traced in two 
brief words—Frail and Fleeting. 


Champagne should never be drank till 
towards the end of dinner ;—two, or at 
most, three glasses, just to give a pleasant 
fillip to the animal spirits, to unchain the 
tongue, dissolve the ice of formality and 
imperfect acquaintance, embolden timidi- 
ty, and put all the guests upon a closer 
footing, To go one step beyond this is 
to frustrate the end for which such bles- 
sings were conceded, 


«Grace everis in Fashion,” Fashion cried, 
** Fashion makes all things graceful,” 
Grace replied. 


**Ma’am,” said a quack toa nervous old 
lady, ‘* your case is a scrutuntury com- 
plaint.” ‘* Pray, doctor, what is that ?” 
“ Jt is the dropping of the nerves, 
ma’am; the nerves having fallen into the 
pizarintum, the chest becomes morberous, 
and the head goes tizarizen, tizarizen.” 
“ Ah! doctor,” exclaimed the old lady, 
“ you have described my feelings exact- 
ly.” 

A schoolboy at a recent examination at 
an English academy, was asked by his 





instructor, who discovered America? ‘I 
wish I may die,” says a correspondent of 
the Independent Banner of Truth, “ if 
he didn’t answer Yankee Doodle !” 

The schoolmaster asked poor Tam, the 
idiot, how long a man could live without 
brains. Tam, laying hold of the dom- 
inie’s button, and gazing for a few mo- 
ments in his face, replied—** How long 
hae ye lived, Dominie >” 





night, 
The design of Her Majesty’s Theatre, 


«You're very quick of apprehension,” 
said the thief to the constable. 
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The school of ignorance is in the iu- 
nermost court of Bedlain. 


Quoth stoker-Jem to stoker-Jack ; 

** This jog-trot is a dose of jalup ; 

Your engine’s like a spavined hack, 

Come, can't you boil us up a gallop ?” 

What isit that man seeks in companion- 
ship with woman ? 


An influence like | 


the gentle dew and the cheering light, | 
more felt throughout the whole of his ex-. | 


istence, in its softening, healing, har- 
monising power than acknowledged by 
any single act, or recognised by any certain 
rule. It is, in fact, “ a being to come 
home to,” in the happiest sense of that 
expression. 


Love one human being purely and 
warmly, and you will love all. 
in this heaven, like the wandering sun, 
sees nothing, from the dew-drop to the 
_- but a mirror which it warms and 

8. 

Why is a horseman riding on the wood 
pavement likely to share the fate of the 
first Charles? Because, in all likelihood, 
his head will be brought to the block. 


Why wou!d the Dogs’ Bill have resem- 
bled a dramatic piece if it had passed ? 
Because it would have been a farce in one 
act. 


What branch of the fine arts ought 
horses to be taught? The art of drawing 
on wood, 


Amongst the many accomplishments 
awarded to the admirable Crichton, was 
that of being able to perform fourteen 
different characters in a Monopologue en- 
tertainment a la Mathews. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
A Subscriber.—We have been given to un- 
derstand from a source that we can put 
confidence in, that the receipts of T. R. 
D. L. have more than paid the enormous 
expences of the season up to the present 
time. 
W. B.—We believe the lady is 32 years of 
age. 
A Friend.—We return our sincere thanks 
to our subscriber; we will look to the pa- 
pers the first opportunity, 


L. Y.—We cannot advise; see the manager 
yourself, and take a friend as a witness. 
Dramaticus.—We do not know the person ; 


it must have been a mistake. Make fur- 
ther enquiry. 


W. T.—Mr James, of the Queen’s, has ta- | 


ken the City, and both are now under his 
management. 


ADVERTISEMENTS 


Standard Gardens, 
SHEPHERDESS WALK, CITY ROAD, 
H._ Brading, Proprietor. 

HESE Splendid Gardens, which have 

been re-decorated in a most tasteful 
manner, are now thrown open tothe public, 
The interior of the Saloon has been beautified, 
& willbe found tohave a brilliant appearance, 
The splendid Fountains will be in full play, 
The Menagerie of beautiful Animals. The 
Waterfalls, Alcoves, Galleries, Promenades, 
&e. The whole illuminated by Thousands of 
Variegated Lamps, formed into various de- 
vices and Groupings; thus giving the idea of 
acomplete Fairy-land. The Performances 
will commence with an entirely New Spec. 
tacle, of intense interest, abounding with 
Splendid Scenery, Novel Effects, Terrific 





| Combats, Startling Situations and Magni- 





| 


| 


| fie esses i Z! N 
Tiatenst | ficent Dresses, entitled ZANONI, or the 


Female Brigand of Naples and the Italian 
Wife ; from a popular work, written by SIR 
EDWARD LYTTON BULWER. The 
New Scenery by Mr. Beaumont.—Machin- 
ery by Mr. Bowe.—Propertios by Mr. Abel, 
pn, Ae. rn by Mr. Shoard.—The Music com- 

osed and arranged by Mr. F. Boulland, 
Basgested by the whole strength of the com- 
pany, and several established favourites, 
Lhe Surprising Somersault Throwers will 
go through the whoie of their wonderful per- 
formances; to which will be added an entire. 
ly New Farce. ‘Yo conclude with the New 
Ballet d’Action, eutitled Frolics of Cupid, 
or, Cabbages and Roses. Simple Simon, Mr. 
Paul Herring. A splendid display of Fire- 
works will terminate the evening’s entertain- 
ments. Managing Director, Mr.T. JONES, 
Admission Sixpence. 

Madame Tussaud’s. 
APOLEON’S CELEBRATED MIL- 
ITARY CARRIAGE, taken at Water- 

loo; room magnificently fitted to show the 
decoration of the period, Engravings of his 
history, splendid Bust by Canova, the Cloak 
he wore at Marengo, the Sword of Egypt, 
the Standard given to his Guards, his Watch, 
gold Snuff-box, Ring, one of his Teeth, the 
Instrument that drew it, Tooth-brush, the 
Dress worn in exile, Dessert-service used yy 
him at St. Helena, Counterpane stained wit 
his blood, &c.; the greater part late the pro- 
erty of Prince Lucien. Madame TUS. 
BAUD and SON’S EXHIBITION, Bazaar, 
Baker-street, Open from Eleven till Dusk, 
and from Seven till Ten. Great Room, 1s; 
Napoleon’s Relics and Chamber of Horrors, 
6d. 
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